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been in that ship he bade that a better and greater mast should
be given to that ship.
(<f) Thos. Walsingham, fiesta Abhtitum^ R,S, t, 395,
In his time [Abbot John II,, 1235-60] nourished and died
Dom Matthew Paris, monk of St Albans, a man of eloquence
and renown, fulfilled of innumerable virtues, a magnificent
historiographer and chronographer, a most excellent composer
in the Latin tongue, and one who kept that saying in his heart:
" idleness is the enemy of the soul," This man's fame was so
spread abroad that it had recommended him even to men of
remote parts who had never seen his face. Ho collected from
ancient times even unto the end of his own life, and wrote
down fully in his books, the deeds of great men in Church and
State, with sundry and marvellous chances and events, whereby
he bequeathed to posterity a marvellous knowledge of the past
Moreover he was so subtle a workman in gold and silver and
other metals, in carving and in painting, that he is believed to
have left no equal in this world of the West Let us therefore
take him for our pattern, and labour without ceasing at whole-
some works, that we may share with him in the rewards of
heaven*
II       POET AND PUBLIC
Rutebeuf was born, probably at Paris, in the first half of the I3th
century 3 his earliest contemporary allusion refers to about the year 1255,
and his latest to 1285* I have here strung together a series of his auto-
biographical allusions, from poems which will be found in vol. I. of Jubinal's
edition (1839)*
To avoid interruption, the passages are here presented continuously.
And if, in this case, we are travelling beyond Great Britain, it is because
a minstrel's life was essentially the same in all countries, and Rutebeuf
has told fairly succinctly the very same story which we can infer from
dozens of scattered notices in our own literature, Rutebeuf *s confessions
should be compared with those of Frangois Villon, as collected (e.g.) in
R, L. Stevenson's essay on that poet
(p. 291*) Lay of Chariot tht few. It is a common sto*y
everywhere (as all men and women know) that, when a man
makes a marriage or a feast, whereunto well*nurtured folk corner
the minstrels soon get wind of this; for they ask for nothing
better. Then they flock to his house, up hill and down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